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“THE MEI63b COMET $~* 
SPEED AT SEA ee 


British Intelligence chief. Kingpin. 
was worried . . . so he called in his 
top agent, Lord Peter Flint . 








I'm banking on there being 


entrances to ventilator shafts 


at the top—and hoping they 
won't be guarded. 


AAAH! I’ve slipped! 
im dropping like a 
stone! 


NN 


Hmm, very impressive! The tanks 


must contain the rocket fuel. Ah 
well, let’s get on with the job— 
and I'll start with that chap down 


Ma. there using the pneumatic drill. 


at least climb down by pressing 


{ 
sides are so smooth and 
slippery, it's just as well. |can 
against the sides. 


Phew! Three cheers for the 
chappie who built this 
scaffolding here, Without 
it there'd have been an empty 
seat in the House of Lords! 


Sorry, chum, but if you 
one of those beastly, 


, noisy 
things, you can’t really expect 
to hear anybody sneaking up 
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‘ “\ THEY'LL TEAR THE YANKS OUT OF THE SKY!" 


a eee comelanell 


nicely with the help of 
some explosives. 





hope our agreement willbe 
mutually profitable. 


- iN . 
2 mee Vii 
| WA Jap! What's ‘ 


e doing 
re 


aS 


The firstof the Komets for delivery to 
Japan is already aboard U-947 at 
Kranheim with a set of plans so you 

can start work on building your ow: 


Ye gods! If our little yellow 
friends produce the Komet, 
they'll tear the Yank Fortress 
formations out of the sky! 


ey, Vvegott 
‘| a y 


‘An interesting question 


id | can’t wait to hear fl 
answer. | 4 4 


(This is no time t0 play : i That'll keep their heads 


B down while | borrow this 
truck, = 


Continued on P29. 


HOB FIGHTS FATIGUE AND LOW MORALE! 5 


1998, The limited war between Norway and the new 
neighbouring state of Kervica is reaching its climax. Based 
on the island of Keerbergen, Squadron Leader Hob Hogget 
of the R.A.F. flies a Harrier equpped with a Special 
Advanced Artificial Intelligence Computer — SAAIK for 
short. He commands what’s left of a squadron of Norwegian 
fighter bombers. The crews are tired, their morale low, as 
the Kervicans prepare to invade. Only the arrival of the 
renowned international Harrier Squadron will save the 
day— 





Asmart Alec trick! 3% 
Hauled up his landing 
gear too quickly on take 
off. Now he’s paid the 
price — and we've few 
enough planes left as it is? 


But not to wort 


THE BACK SEAT PILOT. 


— Harrier 


Squadron will be here soon 


Perhaps, sir — but 
he pot away with it 
a hundred times. 
This time he was 
fired. 


Next day, Hob took off on patrol. 


to take the pressure off. 


But Hob and his navigator, Cyril Morris, were gloomy that night os 
the Harriers still hadn’t arrived. 


I don’t think the crew 
have a lot of faith in your 
promises, Hob. 


Don’t rub it in, Cyril! 

Maybe Gaunt changed his 

mind akout sending the 
“Harriers. 


Evidently extremely tired, 
Judgment may be affected 








6 “STAND BY FOR EVASIVE ACTION!” 
LLL | Enemy aircraft war Oe Cy ed 
a approaching! They have| =—— ~\) 


released rockets! 


Stand by for JN 
evasive action! 


n't, Hob! ) gall 
We can’tleave )‘¥ 
SAAIK! 


We've no choice! We're 
losing power. The 
Kervican fighters will 
ar. massacres, +f 


? 7 


Goodbye, friends. A SAAIK will 
fight to end. Unfortunately flying 
intelligence bank damanged, Will 
not be too effective. 





Gee whizz! I'mgetting billed Ze so esee z 2 Z 
sentimental over a bunch of | 
micro-chips. Okay, we'll stay }.|suddenly Hob heard voices in a ‘Moments later-— 
iy _as tong as possible. his earphones, y TY 
ae at i Wy i 
ee. TE 


Hob struggled desperately to keep his 


damaged plane out of danger. Come on, you 


‘goldurn slowcoaches! 


Kervicans ahead, 
Let's go get ‘em, 


/e L» We're right boside , yy A Harrierst 
you, mon amil \ 
- <—7Ce ‘ WA 


They're using us 
for target? practice! Jawohl! Just because 


aS you picked th 
<~ ‘i fastest plane... 


It’s the Harriers! 
They’re close by! 
Le 
oy) ee 
= : 


transmitting @ 
homing signal, 





“ENEMY INVASION FLEET AT SEA!” 7 


! The enemy soon broke off the battle 
\\\ \ ho a ie comes 7 on 





Huh, Hogget! Shoulda 
known! Can’t you fight 
your own battles? 


UC that’s my callin’ card, 
Fellas, but it ain't no social }. 
call! The name’s Keg 


9 Itry to. But those 
Coburn of the U.S. Marines! 


ly toll go” J blokes were bigger. 
With the compliments 


i{ of the French Air aN Nice to see you again, Hob! 





Pierre Renault's the Who's this guy? 
EREENNE 





Who's SAAIK, 
Hob? 


Actually, he’s in charge of 
SAAIK. He’s my air 
electronics op. 


\ \ “Still no sign of 
Alert! Alert! All crews to NS \ them. We'll have to 
briefing! Enemy invasion. \ 

leet at sea! 


Gee whizz! Let's go, s 
Cyril! i right, Hob. If not, this could 
7g be the biggest military 
blunder since the Little Big 
Horn! 


I just hope your computer's 


Intelligence reports 
suggest enemy invasion 
zone on Katzorgen SAAIK’S no half-baked 
Peninsula. Harriers and cavalry general like 
Fiords to patrol this area. Custer, Keg! His 
Own land force assessments are 
reinforcements moving in!) always bang on. 


Let's hope SAAIK hasn’t 
fallen for some colossal 
bluff! 
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on land, sea and in the air! 
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11,25.16.18.7.12. 


ry tes 

4 Wile week 26.25,10.10.23.11. 

Y hows He oe (Secret Agent Stamp) 

A é 
Tin nny 


V, 
We 













iven a weap et onscious e285 throw, 
few badges ts leave, Hew a result, he ad 
bullets, orn by the U.N, he me home 


17.3,25,12, 














Dear Warlord, 
am writing to 
a v ask w 
are printing the Union vou 
‘Son stories again. | wee 
. iS 


reading m 
yb u 
Warlords when | cathe ach J 














‘A d we t 
meeting and Wes ormed the, ee parents before 
replying to stamp 


f 
H 
PA deed during the d for the 
rai we 4 
fg the honoray However, whit ny advertisements. 
250 stamps free when first apply: 
ing for our approvals. Birch, 27 


lowing week. 
S Gare discussing this, Mould. have 
up on m ny 
sneaked UP ‘ot our mascot, my Wayside oad, St Leonards, ‘Ring: 
wood, Han 


aoe 






whoever has 


eek shoul 
Mitio of Warlor 





Stories, whi e 
ane which were exactly the 


8.25.11.3.17, 
2.13.6.3,16.18,2: 
26.10.25.1.9. 1605 
(Warlord Beit) 2 


P.S. Bring back “The Secret 


Files" stori 
great! @S: because they are 











had n 
surprised us park and then oa 

Hl pet dog, Paws, start intruders. They EBS inint ‘stamps in complete sets 
led the atta id we all decide 

b ted an' 
















and request 





Enclose 13p_ postage 
starter sets, F. H. 


§ Oakwood Lane, 









approvais, Fre 
debottom 





were soon defeat abe given the 


We 
tne eine Warlord for a week. 
pores ayes? 42.13,16.1 6.7.175 


4.7.1 2.26.25.16.16. 
tees Patti Warlord Belt) 





eds, 1. i 
FANTASTIC! 174. Flags plus 130 
Coats of Arms in colour, free. 
Request approvals. L. P. Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife 


KING GEORGE VI, complete mint 
absolutely 


Dear Warlord, a Warlord 
Every week, we Nol cued that : Please tell your 
q 





Really, old 

. Really, prune, haven't 

fist given yourseltyour rope ee 
cause hij ‘i 

absolute better cod rate on it 






ROE 







British Colonial ‘set 







it eve, is 
ucky enough to hy; ryone is 
tread it pave been aby je KI 
wil mere it first appeared, tien (super cod sa “tail” free to approval applicants: Royer, 
rea 3 a 12 Hatherleigh Close, “Bognor 
ding an old favour ns Absolutely, old bone! That Regie Aten” ieee, Beane 
GREAT BRITAIN, 50 different, 43p 
including postage and list of other 






_ 4 Second time, Aj 
‘een tO see your 

return. ‘Nuff said? 

Flint. 


worth telling! 





ter all, you're 
old favourites 





Flint 


packets available, Keith Johnsen, 
12 Chichester Terrace, Brighton. 
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AND B.FPO.NUMBERS, 


r ae Ee Eo es ee eS Gea ae ES 

wane WARLORD CLUB COPD OOW7 FO 

I avvress i BECOME RA HRLORO 
i MN SECRET ARC P 


i ‘SUMIPCT SEO FOUR MITE AIVO ADDRESS 
WOH AFOP POSTAL OROER TO WARLORD 


1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
SECRET AGENT CLIMB 70 ABORESS ABOVE. 
L. 2S es es ee 

















LARRY BETRAYS ESCAPERS TO THE GERMANS! ° 








British-born Larry Jackson, 
brought up in Southern France, 
is helping a Resistance group to 
get escaped Allied war prisone 
across the Pyrenees Mountains 
on the Jast lap of their escape 
route to Spain. While pretending A, s 

to help a German SS patrol,| ¢ hi, toot insane only wor 
Larry is dismayed to find |S\ toget out of the firin: 
another Resistance part, 


picking us off! Light up 
their positions! 
ye ae posi 





Jam Jules Legrange, 
leader of the Sanville 
‘group. We lost our way 
trying to guide escapers 
on this unfamiliar 
mountain route. 


Got it! Now I may Ng AIS OGRE e 
reach those idiots on gre ; i ote ZA): Pia z 
the other side of this > : Binge You should have let our 
group do the job! You 


must be crazy to try 
shooting it out with SS 
troo| 


“FIRE A FLARE!” 


We did not realise it was 
< Yip such a strong enemy 
YY patrol. Those are our 
“( escapers. Two Americans 
and a Canadian. 


ee 


They look exhausted! 
You'll never get them 
and your own men out 

gm ofhere alive!’ 


Well, I care! Get up! And )= 
you get your men away, 


Jules, while I deliver 
these escapers to the 
Germans! - 





s 
{ Hold your fire RO ING 
bringing in the , YY A 
fe ‘Stop shooting! )7 
4 ae 


alll H 
ga Unfortunately the 
French Resistance 
men got away, Herr 
Schart, but atleast we 
Y recaptured three 
Allied escapers — 
thanks to our young 
friend here! 





The $5 may shoot you as 
well as your French 
riends when they storm 


So what, kid? We're JJ 
too darned tired to 


i Escapers will just be 

. GZe returned to their prison 
camps. Resistance men will 

“ be killed, or captured and 

V/ 


tortured. Get ready to 
move as soon as the 
Germans stop firi 


1 mS 
You are right, of 
course. We have ni 





We thought you 
were shot! How did 
youdo this? y 


thought I was going to 
help them. Instead | used 
your soldier’s gun to 
apture these escaped 
war prisoners. yw 


money a8 a reward — 
also a spacial card. Show 
V7. \ this to any of our men to 
vi Pile you are now 
olping m Gestapo 











“THAT PACK EXPLODES INTHIRTY SECONDS!” 
ee ; 





First you hand over 






larry headed for the bakery, where the 
local Resistance met in secret. 4, Hawk here, our British \ i, 
 £ 4) agent friend, to the AY Ya an explosive device )- 
This Gestapo card's 4 Gormens — naw three HBB for blowing the road 
habidetoccorahew Allied escapers! Whose : RS bridge at Pont Luzon! 
it to my Resistance side are you on these 
friends just yet or they 


They seem to have Af, 
wrong ideas about Jaf 
me already! 








to divert enemy attention 
(from our real objective — an 
attack on the German 
( weapons research station at p= ! f 
oy casiy fool he idee’ 24 ws oon Pace 
Zi PA i fi 
Hi 
a 
TRAM 







ue i uit 
HH { 


job — but I must do it 
fo prove I'm no 





yi 
Still, we can always 
use extra egg ration: 

















Just some eggs ! 
1 pinched from a farm ) 
here! work. Want) Ys 
<y some? y— 74 hy 








sAS 





joy 
7 = 
the’ T yh 
pack here where 4 © / FA (Just then — 
those Germans may —~_ff FN: 





miss the blastand 1 





oavticg 
2 ‘ 
etal 











Ee 


if 


i Wy 














i 
é All 
: yh) be eeu Oh, no! A coach packed 
= s ait with French people — 
Na % y . i and that pack explodes 
ic é in thirty seconds? 
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12 ADVERTISEMENTS 













Ry Z 
SS : BZ 
SRE A 
SS we ee ; 

<= Le z 

= tar E 

= ta = 

it : Zz Z ai )S 
TARBUAZER) 92 on 
SPACE ROLE-PLAYING GAMEIN PICTURES | ZY ee WN Wiz ceer ie VES 
No. 152 — DOOMWORLD. Yy v, zo \N N 






a 





ADVENTURE IN SPACE WITH 


ALSO ON SALE Uy sinsssbsaudiudit vAlubbad' 
Ne OW ON saneare (MUTE 


N : 
CE 
ral 
Aa 










The latest four 
war stories in pictures:- 


“THE FLYING BATTLESHIPS” No. 1927 
“HUNTED” No. 1928 
“SECRET IN THE SNOW” No. 1929 
“ESCAPE FROM TERROR” No. 1930 


— They’re on sale now. Don’t miss ’em! 
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THE GERMANS DEMAND THE SURRENDER OF BASTOGNE!* 





got the Military 
manning a machi 


It's them sassy Marines again, ). 
Lieutenant. Hey, that I~ 
euflage gear ain't general — 

issue. What are you ==3 
bootnecks doing with it? 

ae Lik 

December, 1944 . Royal Marine, ‘ Union 

Jack” Jackson and his U.S. Marine buddies, 

Sean O’Bannion and Sergeant Lonnigan, are 

with the American garrison besieged in the 

Belgian town of Bastogne by the German Army, 

As they approach ily perimeter defences one 

|ay— 








Well, we ain‘t going to X~< 
a wedding, Snowdrop! 
We’re on spacial 
patrol. That’s why we. 
got issuaeheve oe 





The Marines moved on in the direction of the shot-— 








Just a coupla my boys # 
out foraging. ¥ 


‘hem Snowdrops are 
liable to get the chop 
J) before the rabbit does! 
WW th : 





a: - E 
wees Sy we = 
There's the rabbit! i oe 
Don’t miss this time: J ay 
Jeepers! Krauts! Himmel! Yankees! 
: a 
Moa... os ; =, 
| s on 


ee 
ats adage WYO. 28.9.85 


have it, you Y 
guys! yee 





! Your position in 
Bastogne is hopeless. You are 
surrounded. My commanding 
officer will allow you to march 
‘out with honour if you surrender. 





The Marines escorted the shaken = 
M.P.'s back to their position, VA Pa Hold it, 
lunkhead! 


They've got a 
white flag! 











VIL ask for it! What ii Bastogne to get a free look at 
thunder are you Marines our defences. Jackson here will 
doing? Lower those give the General the message. 
rifles! 


When | want your advice You don’t take a Kraut a 





to decide. I'll take you into 
Bastogne fo si ir 
Captain, 











The General says 
“NUTS ”, Captain! 


{A good old American 
expression, It means get 
lost, go to blazes! 
Move out, buster! 


‘Ach, you will regret this! 
The snow will run red wit 


Tyour blood! 








We're moving put te finish our, ; 
patrol now. I'd advise you 4 ; 
Srowdrops to shift to. anew Lkco ve had enough from . 
foxhole. Those Jerries will report & Jigging another foxhole 
your position gi 00n os they get inthis iron-hard ground. 


ei 


<A 
Kraut mortar! Guess & 
those dumb Snowdrops ). 
have got the message 
now. 

















Five minutes later— 
nr e i 
} g 


There’s the mortar! 
And a four man guard! 


“OPEN UP ON THE REST!” 

















Knock it off, Krauts! 
-( You're upsetting our 








That's that, mates. 






g 
Sle 


Open uy 


now, fellers! 














Hey, look! A por full of 
stew—smolls like 
rabbit, 








fixed that mortar for 
4 iy 4 é “aye 


Working up a swear, 
‘Snowdrops? Well, we've 


A~(CMaybe we con spare 
some of this chow. 











! { 
Rabbit stew! Gee, the. 
best chow I've tasted )_ 
since Bastogne was 
cut offt 
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Guadalcanal, 1942. battery of American 
155 mm howitzers, nicknamed Long Toms, 
is engaged in a duel with a Japanese gun 
which is shelling a vital airstrip. 
Commanding one gun is tough Marine 
gunner Sergeant Luke Moran. 


Hey, Sarge! D’you 
reckon we got the Nip 
iy who's Beer, bugging 


. Hard to ell! The 2. 
Nips camouflage a 
their guns too 5* sf 
d well! 


Huh! We can tell now! 
Looks like we're just 
wasting shells, 











That's where you're 
wrong, meathead! The 
Nips are so busy trying 

to knock us out that 

they aren’? shelling 
the airstrip. And that’s 
more important than 


WY Darned Nip! He’s 

gonna knock off every 

plane on the field one 
by one! We gottado 
something about it! 





later, Moran’s crew were stood down and werel[ Pack at the 
enjoying a rest on the beach when suddenly— ee 

Hey! On your feet, Z 
I> guys! I hear rifle- 

fire coming from the 

battery postion. 

Sounds like trouble! 

Wx Move it! 


Seecn 


Moran radioed his 
H.Q. right away— 
KKACI 


That's the story, 
Colonel! We're 
stuck out here 

with all our guns 

bust! And the Nip 
gun’s stillin 
action 


If 
\ V0 
pay 


and wiped out the 
other gun-crews! 


Sy It'll take a couple 
of hours before 


we havea 


guys out. It’s 
gonna be hot 
< around the 
Wy airstrip soon! 





There it is! And 
there's only four 
Nips manning it! 





There'll be a lot more 


> around somewhere! 
We'll have to be quic! 








es atl ‘EM DOWN, MARINES!” 


Sree ae vi 


Ysera) oN 


And here come 
the Nip infantry. 
Run, you guys! \ 


on’t stop! Blast \. 
your way through 
by the slant-eyes! 


Vm hit, Sarge! You gotta 
leave me! I can’t walk, 


I gotta do nuthi 
You'rea marine 


never give int 
C'mon—I'll give 
Ry youd lift! 








Right! Now toss a 
grenadein S= 
amongst the 


Sorry, Nip! We're ¥ 
inahurry! Fre, 


Head for the river, JW 
you guys! We'll 
catch up! 





“\ YOU DESERVE A MEDAL!’’ 





Okay! In we go! That 
should throw the Nips }# 
off our trail! y= 


I sure gotta hand it to you, 
Sar. You fixed the Nips 


Long Tom fo cause fl 
Nips some more 
heartache. 
Looks like you got = 


your wish, Sarge! heck youbeen, & 


rgeant? been waiting here 
nearly an hour for you fo take 
delivery of this here gun! Don't 

you know there's a war on? 














22 STRANGE GAMES FOR THE JUNGLE SPORTS! 
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Wate meee 
Risers. “Sects cance’ 
weseets ee 
Rg bss 
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es 
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The Kachin Hills of Burma in 1943. [A-tALeS 
Captain the Lord Albert D’Ville’s unit | -- <7 . 
of flerce Kachin hillmen has formed an 
uneasy partnership with Major Bull 
Harmony’s K-Force of U.S. Rangers in 
a successful operation behind Japanese 
lines. Afterwards, the party take a river 
trip,under tow by the Muruk . . . river 
Bypsies. 





{ Ido regret not packing your 
yachting cap, sir. 





gone it, Limey, thare’s Nips 
all along this river. they'll pick 
us off like sitting ducks. 


















Je eM 





Bhi =| 
<A” [stand to your guns, you le 





Ranger: 


ty 
wat 
‘Major, you will make aM pce 4 
yourself dizzy with all that , 
pacing about. Why not sit f \ 
wn and join me ina glass }4 
of champers? 
































Will you forget about your blasted 
‘champers, Limey — 1 tell you the Nips 
are on to us! Right now, that spotter 
plane’ll be transmitting a report on 
where we are. 


This champers is not 
=f terribly well chilled, 
Smythe. 













Sir, 1doapologise, but )'~"~ 
*?eoolin’ in the river lacks 
the effect of ice. 












a Which reminds me . . . it’s time to radio 
our Chittagong base that our pick-up will 
= be at Buttercup after dawn onthe + 
AAI twenty-third. yraa 





“WE'VE HIT A MINE!” 23 


You tellin’ me that Buttercup is this = At dusk =~ Kadewa — his } 

Kachin field up on the plateau? ° x mas Lordship invites 
Heck, Limey, you are giving us) I you aboard to 
three days to cover fifty miles of \Z> dine. 
rough country infested with Nips. Fa 









Lootenant, what are we # 

doing eating out witha 

crazy Limey lord and a 
bunch of wild gooks? 









What's more, Major — 
something is going on out 


m on the river. 













hee 
Ve SS chokiir? K | Vi 
7 JL Quite so, old chap. An chompent Tell acd 
' (interesting challenge — =( three-Eyes I come! 
Tay what? peiieem eats j 








Them goldurned water 
Kad gypsies are running out onus, 


y request, Major. They 
return upriver to places where 
they can hide from the 


rx Japanese. + 


















Limey, I suppose you had a 
reason for blowing out the 
bottom of our boat. 


No, old sport, merely a small Y= 

charge I had placed to blow out 

the bottom. I would suggest we 
transfer to the sampans. 






: Of course, Major — to sink it! Be 
Limey, how far do you think y \ he The channel hereabouts is deep 
we're gonna get on two leaky P a ~ enough to conceal a wreck. 
sampans? 





Not far, old boy — but we 
shouldn't have to. Next stop, 
Chongi Swamp! 


where we sink our sampans 
and commence hooting. 
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This Chongi’s just an 
unexplored blank on the 
mop. We'd be MAD to risk 


= oo 
Gomme, ea 
ont ihe beat! a “ 

i aa 3 : 
tt a Anas 


oth, 





a 


Just what lam hoping the hind ? ; 
you... I'mnot Bw Really, ol 
gx Japs will think, convinced that this is it, ; 4 ia pers pedis in Se ol 
Limey! This ain't my idea fg E let me tell you. : 


Yes — but the Japs are 
likely to waste a few days 
searching for our scuttled 
houseboat. They won't be 

looking for us here. 


Wall... evkpers youre 
bound fo come up with a good 
idea once in a while, Limey. 


Wait, Major! Kadewa feels we 
Then, in mid-eftersoon -— (should seaut these reeds before ),'=2// 


iy wa ae 


Eo ay 
Leng 





Tee Re NS VEsis j 
Heck, Limey, waiting won't help 
us beat rata fo the 
airstrip. And I'm all in favour of Ly 
gettin’ out of here as fastas we )* 


a 60m! pe arr 














‘Come on, Rangers. We } 
Sy got an aeroplane to 
catch. Let's MOVE. 


‘An’, Limey, will you stop 
‘snortin’ an’ honkin’ like 
a —aRHINO! 








NEXT WEEK: Battle of the scredeacheal species! 


HALLAM TAKES THE DESERT WAR TO SEA. 








Sergeant Tom Hallam, Royal Marines Special Boat Service, 
is posted as weapons instructor to the Gulf State of Kufrar 
and lands in a shooting war between the young emir and the 
rebels of Shaikh Rashdan. Suspecting the Tantocol Oil 
Company is involyed with the rebels, Hallam prepares a 











Sidi, Colonel Tahi 
invites you to the 
radio room — the 
watcher speaks! 


"(News at last? )) 
' [Good Vil be 
right there! 


ey, 


[saben continuing his training of the Royal Army. 


That'sit... 
SQUEEZE the 
trigger . 
bursts . 


For weeks, a secret observation post 

had been manned on the beach-head 

of the gun-running route. The watch 
was now paying dividends. 


A band of black dogs of 


25 


Rashdan. They come with 
camels and make camp. 









Waiting t 
Royal Navy mothball fleet, Admiral 


Two hours later . . 
y Ot 


a 









Sir, I'd be obliged if your 
fellows would stow my gear 
while I look over your radar. 


Another consignment 
of arms will arrive this 
night, Hallam, 


Certainly, 
laddie. Welcome 











. . Hallam was roping down on to one of the Kufrar 
Navy's two old motor gunboats. 








26 “SURRENDER OR PERISH!” 


My boats may be old, but both )I 
have the latest inradarand ) | 


(We'll only be using one of 
your boats, sir. I’d better 
put you inthe picture... 








Loads are being carried 
ashore. . . Rashdan’s rats 
are indeed bringing their 
cargo of death! 


The boat sails “aig 

again. Ashore, the [prem | 
loads are being 

packed on camels. 


Stay on watch. Colonel 
gi Tahi, did you get that? 


Ashore, Colonel Tohi set up an ambush on| 


On the M.G.B.’s radar screen — 
a7 - the gun-running route. 


There’s the } 
Give it plenty of elbow-room, 
Kir This is our chance to find out 


where those weapons cre 
coming from. zi TEC the 
j now 


( 





oy 
let there 
be light! 





‘A ship is off-shore — 
a sailing boat. 


Hallam, I heard all. My unit 
will be in position within the 
hour. 


OBLACK DOGS 

OF RASHDAN — 

SURRENDER OR 
) PERISH! 





FLEE, BROTHERS! 
WE ARE BETRAYED! 





UN 7 y~ 
[ Bot there was no escape for the dealers in death. 
Xs ¥ 
ZY 74, — 














The boat's gone in among the 
Eyes of Jarir — that snake- 
infested cluster of islets . 





Six were slain and double 
as many taken prisoner. 
"6 Fifteen camel-loads of 

13 weapons became a gift to 
our emir. 









Sidi, Ihave lost him. The 
baffle from these rocks 
confuses my equipment 

aa | 





Sir, we'd better stop engines 
and take a visual scan. 7 



























1 = | | ee Se = ee 
: ; Sa oo 
OP) fala ~2a( it's a supply tender for PSA You're right, sir. this PS 
Aye. tell alongside { \ Tantocol Oll —C calls for a closer look. aa 
another vessel. And by Jove, |) _— ie: Poe 
: ews ee] 


know that othe gi 
ar rscow! YH WD 28.9.85 


N 








Z cavenging for 
Gi food rubbish from the 
ships. Or if I'm unlucky — 
} MEL 


) . 








THIS SUPER MENACING 
dc letig lagna ese 
OW OWE SHOE ANOMY UL aa 
CREEL 
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Well, I'm out—but the 
if next few seconds should 


Which is, will those 
German guns get me 
before that explosive 
goes off and clobbers 


Later that night— 


If luck’s with me, there might be 
Two Bours Teter Flint rendezvovsed wih some due aaoard pesue Gt $e) 
eH aie iced plans are travelling to Japan. But 
Y first I’ve got to get past those 
guards which calls fora 
diversion. And that motor boat 
», along there could be just the 
ticket. 


Sorry, old bean, change of : 4 ; 
plan. You're going to drop 49 ing! A motor boat 
bea ind it’s heading 


U-boat to destroy! . é “La straight for us! V1 
2 4 Yg 





W 


TR 








; ag Ss 
That's it, my-old German 

Sausages. You all go and se: 

what's goingon... 4 





le | slip quietly 
down below! 7, 


Ooops! Black mark, Flint! 
Ishould have expected 


But o swift search of the Mag Eleven seconds — must be 
hold told Flint nothing so he slipping! Here’s what | want, 
moved quickly to the Ee The second Komet is going by 
Captain's cobi g by via Bhutapra. But where on 
You'll never know, my old e : earth is Bhutapra? 
Hun matelots—because i c Read 
you're taking a nap! 





.‘ KEEP YOUR DISTANCE!” 





Perhaps you will explain 
who you are and what you 
‘are doing in my cabin? 


The Captain! I say, old bean, it’s a 
fair cop. Ill come quietly, as they 
say. Fr—do you smoke, Captain? 


(Captain going ashore! 
ACHTUNG! 


I must say, the 
Kriegsmarine are a 
polite lot. 





Dressed as the Captain, | might 
be able to walk right off this 
I? tub. But that fuse says I've only 


é& got sixty seconds 


" rT aT 7, ; Wes r 
\\ a Yy Well, that's one down. I'll ¥ 
YS + \ ss YY rendezvous with my transport 
: hs home and get back to Kingpin. 
Maybe he'll know where 
Bhutapra 
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NEXT WEEK—On the trail of the second Komet. 
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